Thoughts From A Registered
Ohio Voter

Swing state, political battleground, campaign focal point,
election ground zero.. call it what you will. As a Christian
middle-class American, I call it Ohio, and Ohio is my home.
With regards to the 2012 Presidential election, like

countless fellow Ohioans, I’'ve grown weary of the seemingly
endless parade of dinnertime (wakeup and bedtime) political
phone calls. I'm tired of receiving campaign postcards in the
mail (between Thursday and Saturday last week, we got EIGHT
political post cards in the mail - I don’'t want to be
wasteful; I'm thinking of incorporating them into a quilt).
And what if all that postcard mailing money were being spent
on feeding and housing the homeless? Or providing quality
health care to the uninsured? But I digress..).

I do care about the governmental consequences at stake; I note
opinions and where the candidates stand on such controversial
issues as abortion, the definition of legal marriage, and the
state of the economy. However, the Holy Bible is the law by
which I try to live my life. And there are no less than 17
Bible passages referring to false prophets. While educating
myself about the Presidential candidates, I did a bit of
research into the Mormon religion where I determined that
Mormonism does not follow the same Bible I believe to be God’s
word. Although my political and societal views are

usually Republican-esque, in this election, I have felt
unrepresented by a candidate, which is why I’ve begun telling
the Romney people who call me that they cannot count on my
support for their candidate.

We can faithfully pray about the election and how our lives
will be affected afterward, and we can also have peace knowing
that our wonderful God is sovereign. I like the definition of
God’'s sovereignty I found on theopedia.com: The Sovereignty
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of God is the biblicalteaching that all things are under God’s
rule and control, and that nothing happens without His
directionor permission.

Have peace. Your vote counts, it matters to people, but also
know that God is in the cockpit — no one is going to pilot
this plane we call the United States unless our Lord lets him
into the cockpit. Whether Americans will call Barrack Obama a
2-term President or if they get to know Mitt Romney as
Commander-in-Chief, it happened because God allowed it to
happen.

“The Lord has established his throne in heaven,

and his kingdom rules over all.” Psalm 103:19

As a popular saying goes: may the best man win. As far as I'm
concerned, that man is Jesus.

Getting O0ld.. Er, Growing Up

Wednesday November 9 is the 2011 Country Music Awards — an
event once so important to me that I would put my schedule on
hold so I could enjoy watching this annual awards show on tv.

For a few years now, I have committed my Wednesday nights to
leading a small group for church’s student ministries. The
past 2 years, one of my kids happened to be sick on the same
Wednesday nights as the awards show, so I volunteered to be
the parent to stay home with the sick kid and I didn’t have to
miss the show nor play hooky from youth group — I had a
legitimate reason for calling in sick. This year, there 1is
again a virus circulating through our family, and I think I
have a mild case.. but things have changed. Even if one of my
kids was ill tonight, I would be the one to go to youth group
and let Hubby stay home with the sick kid(s). Luckily, I
think we’ll both be able to make it to youth group tonight,
and I am so excited! The new series we started last week 1is


https://www.tangents.org/church/getting-old-er-growing-up/

about demons, and it gave me a great connecting point with my
girls — we had a great group time last week! Now that I'm
back from maternity leave and free from the distractions of
pregnancy, I am stoked to build relationships with my youth
group girls and help them build their spiritual relationships
with Jesus Christ. I am so excited about youth group tonight
that the country awards show hardly matters to me — I might
try to set up a recording device so I can watch it later, but
watching it live doesn’t matter to me at all when once it was
dire for my entertainment.

Maybe I'm getting old.. no, I think I'm growing up! It’s so
cool to me that God is teaching me about prioritizing and also
about using my free time and leading me toward hobbies that
glorify Him. How amazing is it that I can be entertained,
relaxed, refreshed, and feel fulfilled, not by doing something
that only I enjoy but by doing something that affects others
in a positive way as well?

Easter 2011

Easter is definitely a favorite holiday of mine. Can’t be THE
favorite because nothing beats Christmas, but it’s proven to
be even better than Halloween these days. No matter how you
celebrate Easter, there is always lots to do this time of
year, and I think our family found the perfect balance between
celebrating the Resurrection of our Lord Jesus Christ and the
traditional kids’ stuff like Easter eggs and bunnies.

Every year, our community has an Easter egg hunt, and my kids
always love it. My oldest is now too old to participate, but
I was proud that she chose to come along with us and that she
was a HUGE help with the little ones. Our community’s Easter
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egg hunt is more of a candy scramble now. They used to have
it in the park, and the volunteer teens from the high school
would hide the candy all around the park, but they got tired
of having to move the event indoors at the last minute because
of inclement weather. With Easter being in April, you just
can’t guarantee a sunny, dry, Saturday morning without muddy
ground in which to hide the Easter surprises. So now they
have it in the middle school gym, and while they can’t exactly
hide the candy, the kids seem to love it all the same. If the
kids find a piece of candy with a colored dot on it, then they
win an extra prize, and 2 of my 3 kids did just that — those
of you who know our family can guess who was the one with the
(as always) bad luck - poor kid.

At church the following day, we had two special guests join us
— one friend who doesn’t go to church but began to come after
falling on hard times in his life, and a new friend who 1is
also going through tough times and looking to switch
churches. I'm so happy to report that New Friend now calls
our church her church home — she and her kids really like it!
Also, Friend #1 has been coming to church every week since!
God 1is amazing!

Monday, we were invited by some friends to attend “The Living
Last Supper”, a show near Fort Wayne Indiana staged solely for
God’'s glory — to depict the last days and the death and
Resurrection of Jesus. It was an awesome, powerful show; one
I strongly recommend. This will be an annual tradition for
our family for sure! Especially since all 4 of our children
were moved by the performance, and we didn’t even need to use
the child care!

Friday saw the annual kid-friendly tradition of egg coloring,
and I think this was really the first year we’ve done egg
coloring with a little BOY in the house. Our son is 2, and
what a difference there was between his rowdy excited way of
dropping the eggs into the colors versus his sisters’ delicate
quest for prettiness in their egg designs. Our son barreled



through his allotment of eggs so quickly that his sisters were
still working on theirs when he was done, and this is what
happened:

““After dinner, our family sat down
in a circle to do another one of our favorite Easter
traditions: Resurrection Eggs. It’'s a set that was given to
us by my sister last year, and I have to remember to tell her
how much we enjoy doing this every year. We even lent our set
to some friends this year for them to enjoy! It comes with a
booklet, and we take turns reading the little paragraphs that
tell the story of Jesus’ death. The booklet asks questions
and gives you places to pause, and you open each of the 12
eggs when prompted. Each of the different colored eggs
contains a little something that represents the part of the
story that was just read, and we have kids take turns opening
eggs. It’s a wonderful way to combine the eggs aspect and the
spiritual meaning of Easter into a fun-filled educational
family activity, and we love it!

Saturday morning the kids got a nice surprise — the Easter
Bunny had visited early and hidden their gorgeous eggs! I
think the Easter Bunny thought it would be too much for us to
search for eggs while trying to get to church on time Sunday
morning, and he was right [J Oh, here’s a pic of the kids with
their eggs; Dude is still recovering from his egg coloring
tantrum:
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After the egg hunting , we attended
a fun Easter event at the community theater up the street, and
the weather actually cooperated. There were Easter egg hunts,
games, lunch, and plenty of prizes for everyone, and the kids
had a blast. We returned home and made a last minute decision
to check out another Easter drama at a friends’ church.

It seems that the Easter Bunny made another visit to our house
on Saturday night since Sunday morning the kids woke up to a
laundry basket for each of them full of surprises. We went to
church, and I enjoyed a whopping class size of 13 first-
graders to teach! Problem was, all of their jacked-up-on-
candy brains could only think about the other aspects of
Easter, and we had difficulty doing some of our planned
activities. It’s often difficult to accomplish much when I
have a class of that size anyhow, so I took it in stride and
we went to the gym early to run around and burn off some of
that sugar! At adult worship, we were blessed to see enough
friends join us so that our group filled up an entire row!
It’s not about quantity, but it was amazing to see some
friends there who don’t regularly go to church and some whom
we've been inviting for years and haven’t come until now. I
am so excited to see what God is doing in the lives of those I
care about!!!

We went out to brunch, took a family nap, and then we took the
kids to the movies. No, we didn’t see Hop, which might have
made sense for Easter, but our older kids have already seen
it. So we took in Rio, which is a cute family movie about a
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couple of rare parrots — fitting for our family since we
reside with a jerky parrot of our own, and we had fun.

Overall, one of the best Easter seasons ever; actually, this
season just keeps getting better and better every year,
especially as I become aware of what the season is all about
and how to really celebrate it. I am truly blessed!

So a belated happy Easter to everyone! I hope you all had a
wonderful Easter and have many more to come! Celebrate
Easter, celebrate Jesus, celebrate love, celebrate family -
Easter is great & we have God to thank!



